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AN INCIDENT ON THE WEST C0AST,

" ‘/_‘),, 7 AIMANGAROA is one of the buviest
: \@ mining townships in New Zealand, and
its elaim to be considered one of the
moat pictnresque spots in the world
will be upheld by all who have seen
and can appreciate ita rugged beauty.
It must be adinitted, however, that
where the auri sacra froues entices
the adventurous, there, nolrns wvolrns, must nature
be dismantled of her garments aud jewels. And such
is the easp with Waimangaroa, bot the wild grandear
of its scenery has depreciated so little, despite the dae-
structive band of cunltivating man, that natore can
atill hold up her queenly bead and say, *Here am I
seen at m eat, beliold my beauty and marvel ¥ 1 care
not how fncile the pen, how cultivated the mind, how
ausceptibie the writer may be in deseribing the marvellous
scenea which on every side delight the eye of the observer,
he could never do justice to this sublime panorama.
One must eee to know, to feel, and to appreciate.
It is easily reached, being only eleven miles distant
from Weatport. ’'Twas here that the eventa which I
ani about to relate took place. Waimangaroa then bore a
ditferent aspect from pow. Hailways wereenly dreamt of;
mighty steam-engines were unsurmised; and the great
works of the present illminined not the vision of the most
imaginative. A few gold diggers’ tents and huta with their
little gardene, and a single store were all the habitationa
that lay scattered here and there on each side of the Wai-
mangaroa Hiver, X

Ag this river is an important feature in my story I must
tell you something about it. River is & misnomer, for it
waa nothing but & ereek meandering threugh huge boulders
and jutty rocks, and having oo each side lofty cragged mioun.
tains, whose aylvan bressts and Alpine crests turreted into
the space above like so many Alantesn castles of a weird
Homerian imagination. During the dry seasons this limpid
feeder of the toilicg billows conld be forded in seversl places
by merely sPringing fiom stone to stonpe, and the digpers
searched in 1%s bed for gold ; butb a few hours of Wesat Coast
raih aufficed to metamorphose it into & wildly roaring, rush-
ing, rabid, turbulent torrent, whose mighty force would be
nided by the wenlth of forest it stole from the banks aa it
parsued its angry course to the sea.

At the time we write of no Lridge afforded tha inhabitants
ssate pasasge from bank te beok, although a wire rope, to
which a kind of cradle was attached, had been thrown
across  the river and secured on either side to a
stout black birch. By means of this cradle one person
with & few small parcels could pull him or herself
across, On the left hand side of the river lived the
only wnarried couple in Waimangaroa at the time. The
husband had built & comfortable slah hut with thatched
roof, and fenced it and a garden of about a quarter acre
in, Boas to keep the fowls and goats from destroying theic
vegetables. This work liad been done un Sundays, or during
the rainy weather, which prevented his search for gold,
The wife atteoded to her small family of three—gwo girls
and a boy—the garden, the fowls, and the goata. About
half a mile forther up were the huts of three other miners,
mates of Jim Burton, the married man. On the right hand
side were about a dozen tents and hats, and the afore-men-
tioned store, which had recently been erecled and kept by a
Cierman named Charlie Tervapax, the Lero of my story.
Before Charlie had established himself there the hardy
diggers were vompelled to carry all essential renuirements
on their broad backs n distance of about ten miles thirough
# dense bush, snd by means of a weary rugged path.

On the 3rd of July, 1870, it became known aniong the

diggers about Waimangarea that Charlie Terrapax had re-
ceived a large supply of merchandise, inclading four five-
gallon keps of Nahr's best beer, and three cases of Hen-
nessy's bmndg. As it was near the end of the month the
diggern decided to ‘wash op,’ eell the gold to Chaslie, who
eollected same for the banks, get in a supply of necessaries,
and enjoy theniselves with the contents of the beer kegaand
the brandy cases.
" It must be here mentioned that as police authority was
vu & par with nonentity at that time, and as no hotels were
then in vogns, liquor was disposed of without asking the
perniission of the Licensing Hench.

The next day about fourteen of those good old fashicned
dipgers — alaa! that they are becoming rare — met at
(.‘If:arl.ie'n store. The night was spent in carousing. Next
worning the fine weather, which had lasted for Hve weeks,
ceased, Bnd the rain came down in torrents. After their
night's spree the men, who seldom had the opportunity
of enjoying such a luxury, were sltogether unwilling
to returs home, although they had their su _ply of
*stores’ carefully packed in their swags. Charlie told
them to retrace their steps oo acconnt of the heavy
fluod that wounld soon be pouring down, bmt in vain.
Among the diggers present was Jim Burton, who, with that
vecklessness so common among digpers, determined to en-
joy himself a8 well ns his bachelor fijends, although he was
aware of the fact that his family were in the utmost need
of provisions. But what recked he! It is seldom that
these poor fellows have the opportunity of enjoying them-
selves : why should they fail to embrace such’a splendid
chiance of beconiing intoxicated and having some jolly tine
fun? The rain coulds't last much longer than & few
houra more, and the river would roon go down. What was
the use of going so far an the wire.crossing and incur such
danger’ before reaching it, when they coull emsily wade
acro#a the next day? Sucl wers the thoughta that permented
their simple and honest minds. The next day came, and atill
no signofa changeinthe weather. Therain poured and poured
and poured. Jupiter Pluvius appeared to have opeced the
flond.gates of his Olympian abmie with such vehemence ar
if Lie desired m nocond deluge.  The seething waters poured
down the Wainiangaroa with incrensing velocity and

impetus.  The next day came, and still oo change io the
weather. Soon the river had overtlowed its banks, and was
atill rining. It was then Charlie thought of the danger of

Mis Burton sod her family. If immediate help were not

-aaked Burton aa

fortheoming they would be washed I'&E. Ba Charlie
& fow others Lo come with him, and they
would ¢ross on the wire and succour the poor unfortnnates
on the otlier side, for, as could ba plainly seen, the water
wan already level with the hut, and the bank was being torn
away. The river wae, however, o high pow that it wasa
moat daogerous uadertaking ; besides, Charlie eould not
rely much on his companions, whose braina were befogged
with their reckless imbibing of the tiory spirit,

1t was & dithicalt task vhey had to perform, On they went
for abont half-a-mile nntil they reached Con's Creek—
ealled after an old digper who Las resided there for the last
twenty years, But here the road hecame so dangerous that
Chatlie peranaded hia friends to remain behind while he
would make his way across and do the best he conld. Uver
immense anita bonlders twenty and thirty feet high;
creaping along the jagged sides of the monntain, where death
stared him in the face at every stap, and whers & false move-
ment meant A terrible doon too horrible to contemnplate ;
now awinging from one pendant branch to ancther: now
wading waist deep in the infuriated water while he felt the
stones giving way beneatb his feet, now erawling carefully
along on hands and knees while moddy massea of water
were jerked throngh the coneussion of some large boulder
against another over him, thereby balf drowning aund
blinding the bhardy fellow. Many a time he was temp
to turn back, bat the thonght of the betpless wonian sad
her young children on the other side u:ged him on,  If he
feft them to their fate their endinog would be a terrible one,
for the little Hat oo which their hnt atood was already
inundated, and it weald be impossible for them to pave
themselves by clinthing the precipice, with ita armament of
nude and scragey roek, which towered up to the skies from
behiud their littﬂa rarden.

On, on be must, thoogh almost overcome with the
exertions he was compelled to nse. Luekily he had pro-
vided himsell with a Hask ot coguac, and takiog a little, he
folt refreshed, and pursued hie perileus journey.  Another
hundred yards and he should reach the wire. These last

hondred yards were the very worst, but he accomplished’

them torn, bruised, wet, and tired.

And, good Heavens! what was lis reward for his
bravery ¥ His errand bad been in vain; the wire-rope had
vanished. One of the bireh trees to which the wire had
Leen fastesed had been torn out by the roota by the fierce-
ness of the downward rush of this viclent fl Charlie
reated himself for a while, and pressed his handa to his
head in despair. '

3y God I' he exclaimed, ' have I ¢ome all thie wny for
nothing ¥ And most I, weary and worn, and so bruised and
bleeding, avd so eick and tired, harry back to those drunken
lonte? Ves, yes! 1 must summon all my strength for the
sake of that poor unfortasate woman and her helpless chil-
dren. Suorely something can be dome to save them. It
ranst be done ! It must be dene ! God help me and them !

And then the sturdy hercic Charlie faced danger and
death again. Ooce more that awful way was pursoed. At
Iast he reached his store thoroughly worn ount, but still he
refused to give way to the distressing call of health and
nature. He told the men the unhappy state of affairs.

They had now become_fully sensible of the great danger
in which Barton’s family found themselves. Something
must be done to rescoe them, but what? What could they
do? No feasible plan entered their heads, and they ap-

aled to Charlie’s iotelligence, whose late brave attempt

ad infused both awe and respect into their rugged breasts.
Charlie cogitated for a while, and then revealed to them the
ouly plan he could conceive, and it wus that sorme one must
carry aline across the river and construct a means of passage
similar tu the one wkich hind been washed away further up.
A couple of clothes’ lines should be tied firmly together, and
one end fastened around the waist of him who shonld cross
while his conirades held the other ead ; then a larger rope
would be tied to the line, pulled across the river, made
secure to & larue tree on either side, aud o large basket,
which Charlie had in his stere, and to which also a line
would be fastened, placed on the rope, and nsed as a means
of transit,

It was all very well to think out such a plan, but who
was to put ib inte execution? It would be deliberate
suicide to attempt to croes that tremendous flood, Look st
it? It was now about twenty feet deeg, turmoiling and
surging rurhing on with a velocity of & hundred miles an
hour ; huge boulders weighing thirty and forty tons were
dashing apaioat each other like so many thunderbolts ; logs
and trees thundered agninet rock and bank, and crashed as
if they were common matchwood or were carried along with
territic impetuosity towarde the pea. 'What! would any man
be 50 venturesome and mad as to attempt it? No, it was
impoasible. . No mortal could live in that tempestuons flood
for five seconde without being dashed to atoms. No, rome-
thing else must be attempted. But what, {iod only knew.

Thus ressoned ('harlie’s companions, who, be it said, were
by no means deficient in cournge; few diggers lack that
noble virtue ; for is not their whole life paased amid dangera
which would appal many a man whom bistory has immorta-
lised on account of great deeds of daring? Eut to attempt
to croas that tarbulest river mppenred to them a uaelers
waste of human life, and they bol.tfeCharlia BO.

* Yery well, boys,’ said he, *‘that is the only way to save
those poor Teople over there ;' and if they are not rescoed
before ancther hour has passed, that hut of yours, Burton,
will ba awept away as ifPit. were made of straw, and whatb
will then become of your wife and litile ones? Alter my
futile journey to the wire-croesing I feel done up, orelee |
would endeavonr to aid them, or perish in the attempt.’

Everyone present knew that Charlie was not boasting,
but meant just what he said.

! Now, some of you fellows,” Charlie eried, ' are you going
to let those poor people over there drown before our very
eyes without doing your best to Lelp them ¥

* But, Charlie,’ exclaimed Barton, who was naturnlly the
most intereated, *if anything were possible 1 ehould do it
I would give my life willingly for theire if I thought I could
help them, but I would only be throwing nway my life if [
attempted to awim through that feod withunt doing any
good.  And besides, I canoot believe that God would io-
tict such punishment ou me aod my family a8 to let them
drown before my eyea, God is guody. nnd he will do some-
thing to help them.'

* Yea, Jim," repliedd Charlie, * that is 81l very nice, but
God helps those who help themselves, and if none of you
will malk: the venture ] will.' And he meant it. ' Now,
bnyl. look sharp ! Let some clothen lines and the long coil
of inch rope, nnd also that large basket, You'll find them
sl behind the counter.”

‘They remonstrated with him ia vain aboat the utter uss-
leasnesa of the attempt, bot he was determined, and when a-
man like Charlie Terrapax, who was & giant in strength and
& Lrat-class athlete, besides his other many noble gualities,
ia determined, it would take alarge body of men Lo prevent
him earrying out bis prujects, Heveral of the others in-
eluding Hurton, now volonteered, they being inepired by his
eonrage and incited by his sxample; bas he ealmly” bne
firmly told them he would make the attempt alone. He
immediately ret about it in & most practical manner. First
he norolled the two clothinea lines, then tiad tre end of une
tw the end of another which he secured round his waiat,
snd then told the wen to take hold of the other end, and on
30 acconnt to let it go, no watter how far he ahould float
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*If I nhonld get over safe, mateny he anid, * tie the line to
that rope, then make the other end taut to that big rata
there; then I shall pall it over, if I am able, and make it
faat to some other tree on the other side. But, hold on a
minute, I was forgetting about the basket. Here, Jack,
make haste anid get a couple of more lines That’s right *
Now let ua make them fast to the basket, and then to the
end of this line which I've got round me. Bo, now you see,
boys, I shall be able to pull the basket meross on the rope.
I'm ready. If 1 should fail, just write to that address,”
presenting an envelope addreased to a Misa Somebody, *and
tell her how I died, " Bhe's m good creature, and 1 was never
fic to e!e.nn ber shoes, but atilt I loved her, Shake hands,
mates; if I don't gnt back, remember that Charlie did his
best, and no man can do more.’

They all shook hands with the brave fellow, and tears
stood in each one’s eyes as they listened to bis simple but
touching speeeh, Again they tried to dissnade him frows
rushing into certaio death, but all in vain.

¢ Good-bye, lade I aod into the foaming waters sprang
the hero,
. Themen on the bank held their breath for several seconds
in anxious expectation. They felt sure be was dead. Bat,
look, there he is, battling sgainet the mighty current, while
logs and branches were all aronnd him, one” of which, if it
strack him, would caunse his immediate deom., On, on he
struggled zgainst the flood, which earried bim quiekly down
despite his brawny mrmus and powerful swimiming. But
_wlmt availed good swimming in snch & mad whirling water t
in another moment some mighty rock or tree would surely
kill him. But no, be seemed to bear acharmed life, Some-
tinies he would be thrown three or four feet high so that
the men on the shore could see his waist; at other times
he would disappear for several seconds, when Lis mates
would imagine that he conld mever rise apain. At last
they began to believe that he would sncceed. He was
more than halt-way across now, although he had Hoated
down below them over forty yards; but he had allowed for
that, and as he foated away the men walked down the
bank 20 ng to allow for the length of the rope. But look,
look ! O God! Here comes & large pine tree right on to
him. It is only twenty yards away. In another secnnd it
wonld be on to him, and he would he dashed to pieces.
There, there, it’s on him ! Poor Charlie has met his fate at
last. But, no, what ia that? Is that not he on that off
branch ? -Yes, yes, it is. The muen saw and wondered in
speechless amnzenient. How did he get there? Were the
lines not tangled in the branches?® Yes, they were, bnt
Charlie had somebow managed to get them free. Miracle
of miracies, the tree is being swept to the other side. In
less time than it takes to relate the fact the tree on which
Charlie could be peen was stranded on the oppoaite shore
aboul sixty yards below Baurton's hut, Wken they saw
Charlie safe on the other side, thece untaught diggers
took off their hats and fell on their knees and thanked their
Maker for having preserved the daring map, who hed so
boldly ventured his life to save others from miserable de.
struction.  Chbarlie on the other side did not kneel down,
for he saw that if he wished to eave the woman and her
children he had uot & moment to lose ; but still he thanked
his God fervently for his preservation.

Dyuring that terrible swim Charlie had been broised and
knocked aboat in a dreadful manner. He was sore al}
over; blood was Howing from his heund, back, left thigh,
and brenst copicusly ; and he had broken three of his ribs.
Though in this afilicting and tryiog state be bad yet much
to perform. It was even & matter of great danger to reach
the hot fron: where Le stood.  First of all he pulled the
rope over, and with much difficulty fasteoed it to a large
birch, and also made tant the line whick wra attached to
the basket or the other pide. This necvinplisbed, be made
his way to the Burtons. He found theni in m state of de-
rpair. ~ The water in the but was already two feet high,
and tlie poor wife, who was highly enceinfe, and her thres
children, Ead taken refuge oo the table, snd eat there, their
hands clasped in prayer.

Charlie readily recngnised the dangerous snd delicate
position of Mrs Burton, and made up his mind that she
should be the first to send acrose, but she would not listen
to hi.ssénod advice, and refused to go nntil the children were
firet enfe. He remonstrated with her, and told her that she
was only seting in justice to her family by firet leaving;
but the fond mother insisted 8o munch that Ke Promieed to
send the two little girls across the rope, then come for her,
and thea take the boy, who, veiog nine years old, was cap-
able of takiog care of himself until Charlie returned, The
herc then took the two girls ic his arms aud endeavoured
to make his way to the rope, but he poon found tbat the
unetable state of the ground wonkl not permit of his carry-
ing more than coe child at & titne, o he had to re-
turn, He left the second gli]rl with her mother, and then
made his way to the place where he had fastened the rope.
This journey of about eixty yarde was attended with much
difficulty, for hers and there moved small and large logs,
yoota of trees, anil other debris, ond besides all this, there
were innumerable little holes inta which he wounld now and
then stumble, being almost precipitated into the water. At
last the tiree was reached, and Charlie pulled the basket
over to him by means of Lis line. The shrieking child, who
was naturally much frightened by the thundering of the
waters and the peculiarity of ler position, was then placed
into the basket, nod, lest: the poor child_ should fall out by
any untoward fear or shaking, tied well in by Charlie, He
gave s signal to the men on the other side, whoslowly pulled
the basket and ite precious,charge to them. In a few
mioutes she found herself safe in the arms of her (ather.
Charlie did not wait to see how she arrived, but hnstened
back for the other girl, Agaiu he made the daring passage
moccessfnlly.  When be returned for the bhird ime to fetch
the suffering woman, she begped of him 1o take her bo
jirat, but Charlie wae obatinate, for he fely his -trengtﬁ



